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Hare you remembered tho School In jour will? It has uo resourc- 
ed except Mrs. Bhkner's estate and Its Income from pupils and $70,000 
in other endowment. Use this form for bequest: 

FORM OF LEGACY 
also give and bequeath to The Fuancks Shimeh Acadkmt or the 

UmvEaaiTY or Chicago dollars for the purpose* 

of the Academy as specified in the Act of Incorporation. And I hereby 
direct my executor (or executors) to pay said Bum to the Treasurer of 

gald Academy, taking his receipt therefor, within ...... mouths 

after my decease. 

FOKM OF A DEVISE OF REAL ESTATE 
also give, bequeath, and devise to Tin: Prahcbs Shimsb Academy 
o» TKE TJnivebhity Of Chicago ore certain lot of laud with the build- 
ings thereon standing (there describe the premises with exactness sud 
particularity) to be held and possessed by the said Academy, its suc- 
cessors and assigns forever, for the puri>ose specified in the Aet of 
Incorporation. 

Write the I'resldeut eoncvniiiiK annuities. 



The Books of Account of this institution are audited by Lybrand 
Ross Brothers & Montgomery, chartered public accountants of New 
York, Pittsburgh, Philadelphia, Chicago. The Treasurer, President 
and Bookkeeper are under fidelity bonds. 
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:pj7I FRA NCES SH1MER RECORD 

Qftl? £xuanuum (Cainpatgu 

Frances Shimer School Alumnae and a large number of friends of the 
School will recall the recent effort that was made to increase our endow- 
ment and to provide funds for much-needed buddings. 

The results of this enterprise were not entirely satisfactory, and al- 
though our endowment is now sufficient to meet the present requirements 
of the North Central Association of Colleges and Secondary Schools, there 
is no promise that their standards will not again be raised and we shall be 
obliged to make further additions to our permanent investments in order 
to maintain our membership in this Association. 

In the opinion of many who are closely allied with the School, our 
most urgent need at this moment is to improve our equipment by the ad- 
dition of a new and modern Gymnasium. It had been hoped that the 
Campaign would provide sufficient funds for this purpose, but such is not 
the case and we are again forced to appeal to our friends for this help. 

Those of you who have taken your "gym" work in the basement of 
Hathaway Hall realize very keenly the need of this new building, and 
if Frances Shimer is to maintain its position as one of the outstanding 
schools in this section, we must by all means build a new Gymnasium 
next year. 

I can think of no finer service that can be rendered by an individual 
than to make a substantial contribution to this excellent cause. The 
past record of the School is a promise of a careful administration of any 
funds that are placed in our hands, and I urge all of you to give this 
serious thought, and if possible see that means are placed at our disposal 
so that we may proceed with this building next summer. 

S. J. Campbell, 

Treasurer and Chairman of the Ex- 
pansion Campaign Committee. 
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Sheet v arc the nicest things in all 

the world. 
When Mother tucks me in at night, 
J cuddle down, jo small and tight, 
And in a trite 

The cool she«s soothe my weary 
it*t 

And hush my twinkling toe* to 
sleep. 



Twice last night I heard a noise- 
One time I crept so stealthily 
Out of bed to Me — 
And here it only was my toy*. 



* * * * * 



The stars all blink, 
i»o round and funny. 
Do angels use 
The stars for money? 



Kate Vf'asson, College 'a 8 
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Jfor OTratfirlo 

"Westfield! Westfieldl Fight!" The thundering shout rebound- 
ed sharply from the nearby building as the crowds broke away from the 
lurid bonfire and swung out in twos and threes for their homes. 

It hid been a great night for Westfield High. Alt week, and for 
many weeks previous, excitement had been running at high pitch. On 
the billboards for five miles around there flourished "pep" posters of We*1 
field High. But if the mass meeting was great, the next day would be 
greater, for the football eleven, aroused to the wildest enthusiasm, by the 
victory of seven hard-won battles, would face, on that last day 
of the season, their deadliest rival, Oakland High. If this game should 
be lost, not only would it mean the breaking of the season's record of 
victories, but the losing of the state championship, which they had never 
had so nearly within their grasp before. 

An hour later, is the last spark was extinguished, Jack Holton 
turned slowly avvav and walked along the quiet streets of the town. It 
u.iv a clear night and the stars shone forth brilliantly from the blackish- 
blue of the sky. jack had come to Westfield from a little Arkansas 
town. All his life he had been a leader, a small town hero, 
and had ruled his "gang" with a high hand, for such is the temperament 
of the crowd that a boy, once a leader, does not easily lose his sway. But 
now everything was changed- He had fallen into a veritable world of 
small town heroes, and so great was his amazement at his insigificance 
that he could not at first recover his confidence. After the first week, 
however, he became indignant. His lighting spirit was up, and he went 
out for football. Now if there is anything which shows to the other 
fellows the worth of a man or a boy, as no classroom can do, it is the 
mark he makes in athletics. Not only does he have to have quick head 
and a strong, active body, but he must be a real sportsman, and most of 
all, must work for the team and school glory, not for his own individual 
renown. 

Before the end of the first two practices Holton had shown himself 
to be a brilliant player. He could play almost any position, but some- 
how*, while people marvelled at his punts and passes, something was al- 
ways wrong with the game. If there was a chance for an end run, he 
was sure to carry the pigskin through and cover himself with glory, but 
in simple blocking, guarding, and passing, where teams must often gain 
their advantage, altho they are often not appreciated by the grandstands, 
he was simply not there. And so, when the names of those lucky indi- 
viduals who had made the team were posted and his name was not among 
them, Holton, captain and star in his own town, had a bad )ialf hour. 
Coach Campbell, walking past an hour later, had returned answer to the 
boy's blurted question. 

"Holton," he said, "I've been trying to figure you out ever since 
school started, and I haven't arrived anywhere. You ask why you are 
not as good a football man as the next one. Well, I'll cell you. If you 
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could play a one-man game and not be bothered by a coach and the rest 
of the team, I don't doubt but that you would soon be world champion 
but n is an unfortunate fact that every man that plays the game has 
to endure the presence of ten other fellows along with him." 

"Well, now, what are you driving at?" Jack returned hotly "I 
guess I never disputed anybody's right on the field!" 

"Listen!" quietly commanded the coach. "You are one of the few 
fellows in thil school who doesn't know what teamwork is. You t hi n k 
you do, but you're wrong. Every time you go out on the field you do 
it with the hope of praise. You wish to be spectacular. You Ion. 

r the grandstands yelling for you. The minute vou kill thai feeling 
you may bet your life I'll have you on the team, but not a second before." 
When Jack left the bonfire that night, he was thinking of that 
stormy talk with the coach. "It was true," he muttered bitterly. It 
■ not for the glory of West field he wished to play in the Oakland 
game. It was to show his folks, his professors, and hii school, how he 
could play. All vor he had been on the •sub" bench during the games, 
and only once had the coach scut him in. He scowled savagely at the 
thought of how near he had come to bringing disaster on the team and 
ridicule to himself, floss he hated to be laughed at! Still he knew he 
was in good th ipe, I hi pride had not let him stay away from the prac- 
tice field, but he had no hope of getting into | game. 

Quietly he reached the fourth floor oi the dormitory where he lived 
with over a hundred other out of town fellows. As he passed an open 
door on the way to his room, his glance fell enviously on the sleeping 
figure of "Bud" Sheldon. Sheldon was the captain of the team, and the 
best liked men in the whole school. "If I only had half his chance," he 
muttered despondently, secretly wondering how Hud could always sleep 
with his door open and be undisturbed by the shouts and clai the 

halls, But he had .1 cheery smile ready for his roommate, Bob March, 
as he turned into his room. One of the brighl :s in all of Jack's 

school life had been his friendship with this crippled lad, and he always 
tried to guard him against the unthinking roughness of the other boys. 

As he turned the light down there floated in to him, sung by many- 
earnest voices, the last lines of the school song. "Alma Mater, grant I 

true loyalty in serving thee." 3nd as In I off to sleep, he me- 

chanically repeated the words, but even yet they did not touch his heart. 
• er.il hours later h>. idenis from a troubled sleep, aware 

that his roommate, shivering and wide-eyed, was shaking him weakly and 
iking thickly between white lips. "Jack! Jack!" he gasped. "I 
thought you would never wake up. The place is on fire!" Jack, in- 
ttly alert, sprang to the door and opened it half way. The hall was 
rilling with smoke, and the boys, some of them having entirely lost 
their heads, were rushing down the stairs, Holtoo, rapidly drawing on 
a few cloth . ted towards his roommate, but Bob, seeing the action, 

cried excitedly, "Stop! You must not burden yourself with me. Go 
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"Wcstfield! Wcstfield! Fight!" The thundering shout rebound- 
ed sharply from the nearby building as the crowds broke away from the 
urid bonfire and swung out in twos and threes for their homes. 

It hid been a great night for West field High. All week, and for 
m ,„v weeks previous, excitement had been running at high P'«h. On 
the billboards for five miles around there flourished pep posters of West- 
field High But if the mass meeting was great, the next day would be 
creator for the football eleven, aroused to the wildest enthusiasm, by the 
victory of seven hard-won battles, would face, on that last day 
of the season, their deadliest rival. Oakland High. If th.s game should 
be lost not only would it mean the breaking of the season's record ol 
victories, but the losing of the state championship, which they had never 
had so nearly within their grasp before. 

An hour later, as the last spark was extinguished, Jack Holton 
turned slowly away and walked along the quiet streets of the town. It 
was a clear night and the stars shone forth brilliantly from the blackish - 
blue of the sky. Jack had come to Westfield from a little Arkansas 
town. All his life he had been a leader, a small town hero, 
and had ruled his "gang" with a high hand, for such is the temperament 
of the crowd that a boy, once a leader, docs not easily lose his sway. But 
now everything was changed. He had fallen into a veritable world of 
small town heroes, and so great was his amazement at his insigificao.ee 
that he could not at first recover his confidence. After the first week, 
however, he became indignant. His fighting spirit was up, and he went 
out for football. Now if there is anything which shows to the other 
fellows the worth of a man or a boy, as no classroom can do, it is the 
mark he makes in athletics. Not only does he have to have quick head 
and a strong, active body, but he must be a real sportsman, and most of 
all, must work for the team and school glory, not for his own individual 
renown. 

Before the end of the first two practices Holton had shown himself 
to be a brilliant player. He could play almost any position, but some- 
how, while people marvelled at his punts and passes, something was al- 
ways wrong with the game. If there was a chance for an end run, he 
was sure to carry the pigskin through and cover himself with glory, but 
in simple blocking, guarding, and passing, where teams must often gain 
thctr advantage, altho they are often not appreciated by the grandstands, 
he was simply not there. And so, when the names of those lucky indi- 
viduals who had made the team were posted and his name was not among 
them, Holton, captain and star in his own town, had a bad half hour. 
Coach Campbell, walking past an hour later, had returned answer to the 
boy's blurted question. 

"Holton," he said, "I've been trying to figure you out ever since 
school started, and I haven't arrived anywhere. You ask why you are 
not as good a football man as the next one. Well, 1*11 tell you. If you 
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could play a one-man game and not be bothered by a coach and the rest 
of the team, I don't doubc but that you would soon be world champion, 
but it is an unfortunate fact that every nun that plays the game has 
to endure the presence of ten other fellow* along with him." 

"Well, now, what are you driving at?" Jack returned hotly. "I 
guess 1 never disputed anybody's right on the field!" 

"I istenl" quietly commanded the coach. "You are one of the few 
fellows in this school who doesn't know what teamwork is. You think 
you do, but you're wrong. Every time you go out on the field you do 
it with the hope of praise. You wish to be vpcctacular. You long to 
hear tin- grandstand* yelling for you. The minute you kill that feeling 
you may bet your life I'll have you on the team, but not a second before." 

When Jack left the bonfire that night, he was thinking of that 
stormy talk with the coach, "It WW true," he muttered bitterly. It 

not for the glory of Wtttficld he wished to play in the Oakland 
v. It v. .is to show hi', folks, his professors, and his school, how he 
could play. All year he had been on the "sub" bench during the games, 
and only once had the coach sent him in. He scowled savagely at the 
thought of how near he had come to bringing disaster on the team and 
ridicule to himself, flow he hated to be laughed at! Still he knew he 
was in good shape. His pride had not let him stay away from the prac- 
tice field, but he had no hope of getting into the 1>jj; game. 

Quietly he reached the fourth floor of the dormitory where he lived 
with ovi-r a hundred other out-of-town fellows. As he passed an open 
door on the way to his room, his glance fell enviously on the sleeping 
figure of "Bud" Sheldon. Sheldon was the captain of the team, and the 
best liked men in the whole school. "If I only had half bis chance," he 
muttered despondently, secretly wondering how Bud could always sleep 
with his door open md be undisturbed by the shouts ,ind clatter of the 
halls. But he had a cheery smile ready for his roommate, Bob March, 
as he turned into 1 u One of the brightest spots in all of Jack's 

school life had been his friendship with this crippled lad, and he always 
tried to guard him against the unthinking roughness of the other boys. 

As he turned the light down there floated in to him, sung by many 
earnest voices, the List lines of the school song, "Alma Mater, gram thy 
sons true loyalty in serving thee," and as he drifted off to sleep, he me- 
chanically repeated the words, but even yet they did not couch his heart. 

Several hours later he started suddenly from a troubled sleep, aware 
that his roommate, shivering and wide-eyed, was shaking him weakly and 
.iking thickly between white lips. ck! Jack!" he gasped. "I 

thought you would never wake up. The place is on fire!" Jack, in- 
stantly alert, sprang to the door and opened it half way. The lull was 
fast filling with smoke, jnd the boys, some of them having entirely lost 
their heads, were rushing down the stairs. Holton, rapidly drawing on 
a few cloth u-d toward] his roommate, but Bob, seeing the action, 

cried excitedly, ' You must not burden yourself with me. Go 

5 




RECORD 



* !««,« ,11 rlsht " Yet he knew as he spoke that it 
on. I may g« get down an ngnc. 

W " ■XltnU of a cur do you chink 1 am?" mapped Jack hotly as he 
r ■ ,j Sob" Ut body carefully to his broad shoulders. Wc can easily 
^ t ouf of Ik", if we go now, for the fire is In the other end of the 

"liut .till it was no easy task for the boy, handicapped as he was by 
his friend to make hi* way through the blinding smoke. As he stumbled 
down the last flight, he suddenly realized that somewhere back there he 
Had seen through an open door the sleeping form of a boy. one arm 
thrown carelessly across Ins face, all unconsaous of the fast approaching 
danger. As he entrusted his roommate to the wt ting arms of the ex- 
cited crowd, he knew of no other man who could sleep through such dm 
but Bud Sheldon, captain o\ the team. As his bram grasped tins fact, 
and the screaming fire sirens rang in his ears, h.s exctted .magmauon 
traveled to the .Text day's game. No one knew that any one was left 
in the blazing building, and with Bud Sheldon injured or burned, the 
only person who could possibly take his place was himself. I he hateful 
thought grew, and he stared wildly, fascinated at the doomed building. 
It threw its red glare high into the inky sky and cast a ward light upon 
the struggling firemen and the white, frightened faces of women and 
children. 

Suddenly something seemed to snap in his brain. His head cleared, 
and he cried out with the horror of the thought that had possessed and 
almost mastered him. A warning cry went up as the throngs saw a 
dark form burst into the ring of light and disappear into the blazing in- 
ferno But Holtou was too late. Even as he gained the hall the stairs 
groaned and fell, barely missing him. Stumbling to the window Jack, 
clutched the hot rods of the fire escape. Painfully, round after round, 
he dragged himself up, and the Stifling blast from each succeeding case- 
ment seemed to burn into his soul the words he had heard so often: 
"Alma Mater, grant thy sons true loyalty in serving thee." They were 
not mere words now— he understood! Burned, and all but exhausted, he 
stumbled through the window of the room he knew was Sheldon's. Bud 
had awakened too late to save himself, and was lying there unconscious, 
pinned beneath a fallen beam. 

Jack never knew how he descended that frail ladder. Falling and 
catching himself again, he mechanically tightened his hold on the d( 
weight in his amis' Finally, he was caught as he fell unconscious from 
the last round of the ladder. 

Many hours later in a white hospital bed Jack slowly regained call- 
ousness' and moved restlessly in his bandages. "Bud," he murmu: 
"Bud Sheldon." There was a rustle of skirts, a few whispered words, and 
Coach Campbell, with a strange look of respect which Jack had never be- 
fore seen on his face, came forward and gently touched the bandaged 
hands. 
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"You're a hero," he laid in a strained voice, looking down at the 
white face, as if he could read his very heart. 

I low ii — Bud?" begged Jack, trembling for what the answer might 
hold, but ignoring that praise which would once have meant so much to 
him, 

"fhnl\ ill right, boy. We've walked all over Oakland. We've 
made the itate championship, and lad," he added gravely, "better than all 
thee tilings, you've got the vptrit at last of team work and loyalty," 

There was a lilence in the white room, and then from under the 
v. indow there rose the volume of five hundred voice*, sinking earnestly. 
A . the list words died away, Jack smiled faintly, *Tm glad — for every- 
thing -for Westficld!" he taid. 

I l-.lcn M. Beck, College 'iff. 

JTutilufiti 

Misty, dewy, dripping I).: 
Glistening blades of slender grass, 
1 ki . pools as clear as glass — 
I follow, follow, on and on. . . . 

•ssy stones in dark green shades, 
• from their nooks 
Distant music, merry brooks, 
Sudden Streaks of lights and shades. 

Butterflies, with wings of gauze, 
Goldfish, with their gills so sleek, 
( berries, playing hide and seek, 
Kittens frisking on soft pav 

A bed of 1 winks. 

While I sleep, a wood ■nymph spies 
Ami! drops a kiss nn Imth n>. • 
And leaves .i trail of pre 

When I wake the sprite is gone. 
Tli. on us downward path. 

I take J cooling, scented bath 
And follow, follow, on and on. . . . 

The sun goes down in color riot — 
Orchids, golds, pastels, pastels — 
Softly, softly, gentle bells, 
There's x tree, the moon right by it. 
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Magic mystic, silver moon, 
Scars are dripping like the tears 
Of angels weeping, years and years, 
The wailing, wailing of a loon. 

Shadows form all sorts of shapes, 
I delve into the forest cool 
And there I find a Mystic Pool 
Ar which a goblin stands and gapes. 

At mv step it runs away 

But soon returns with its whole troop, 

And in that tiny elfish group, 

I see my wood-nymph of the day. 

Her body supple as a deer 

Clothed in heavy, nightly mist 

Her eyes as by the shadows kissed 
She knows no earthly drudge so drear. 

She whirls and dances with dreamy smile, 
The other faeries flee away; 
I alone of all do stay 
So after just a little while 

Forever from all my earthly troubles 
Into that Mystic Pool I sink 
And greenish effervescence drink 

Of bubbles, bubbles, bubbles, bubbles 

Madelatne Mendelsohn, Academy '28. 

Cimtjmn; 

Oh, how I long to be alone 

In a far-off lovely place, 

Where grasses and flowers and weeds are grown 

In a rolling, hilly space. 

How I long for a little shack 

With a cot and a chair or two. 

Where I could go off with a pack on my back 

And sit and dream of you. 

And when the night grew damp and chill, 

And the sun from the heavens was gone, 

I should not move when all was so still. 

L would sic. . . .and wait for the Dawn. 

Madebine Mendelsohn, Academy '28. 

High; H»1b 
Amy wis seventeen. She was like a little rose opening its petals to 

8 



THE FRANCES SHIMER R E CO R D 

the sunshine, like a little gtrl on the brink of the world, who stands on 
tiptoes and waits for life to touch her. Home was far away in a little 
town, and she was here in the great boundless city, with her first job. It 
was her first attempt to try the unexplored paths leading on for her to 
follow, For Kite, life was not a success. The first years of romance 
were over. She was hardened by the failure of them. 

And these two were sisters with three rooms and a kitchenette be- 
tween then Amy was at the window, promise and glory to her were 
written in the street below. It was a city street that was real, not 
dreamed of— a city of mystery, radiance and gleam. 

"Amy," ..lid Kate, "go, unpack your clothes and stop dreaming." 
Amy turned quickly, and brought herself back into reality with 
Kate— Amy always did things quickly. She was a breathless little per- 
son with gold in her hair, and wUli laughter in her eyes. Her warm lips 
seemed to be pursed for kr 

And yet Kate, all worn and brown, with the glow gone, was her 
sister who at twelve had coaxed smiles from a baby all pink md gold 
and white; the same sifter who in high school had taken a little warm 
hand and led a little tot of five with ringlets and a blue bow, to her first 
day at school; the very same sister who found a job for Amy, wrote her 
to come, and sent money for her carfare; and the same sister who emptied 
two dresser drivers and half the closet, and gave half her bed to Amv. 

"And now," Kate repeated, "stop your dream I unpack your 

things." 

There was a big suit case filled with all of Amy's worldly belong- 
ings. There were cotton nightgowns, cotton undergarments, plain little 
school dresses, a few precious pairs of silk stockings, and a frivolous little 
pair of low-cut slippers. 

"Marjoric gave me the slippers," Amy said, tenderly laying her 
simple garments in the neat, paper-lined drawers. "I wouldn't dare to 
wear them ever, though— except to a ball with the man I'm goin^ ir, 



meet." 



Kate looked at the slippers and then at her sister's plain, little oxford- 
clad feet. "I guess you'd better wear chvm tomorrow, Amy. Oxfords 
arc out. You may wear them around the il 

"Oh," cried Amy. "Oh, but Katy, you should say apartment. 
This is really an apartment." 

Kate laughed, and stowed the fat, empty suitcase on a closet shelf. 

The next morning the frivolous little slippers with the slender high 
heels tripped lightly along beside Kate's steady walk. It was Monday 
morning, and Ann - was going to work. How brightly the little shoes 
pranced! I low bright r face! 

"Now, for goodness sake, Amy, act as if you knew something. 
calm," Kate remonstrated. She had dressed her sister in one of her own 
dresses, after she had stayed up late Sunday night to shorten it. And one 
of K.ue's 'chic"' little hats held Amy's curls down. Also Kate's chiffon 
hose and silk underthlngs transformed the little seventeen years of a 
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.„ trirl into seventeen years of a city's "chicness". 
C0W '%™Zn*?*«c^?l^ Amy. "when I'm not? I* just ready 

C ° %h Amy. Can't you realize that this is your first chance?" 

Amy's Ups laughed whimsically. "Don't you worry Just as soon 
as I R c ■ e r the door of the P. and A. Company I II act like thirty 

At AS Kate tried to reassure herself with memories o what Amy 
had done in school. She had been the Hamilton pnde— the little fly- 
away eirl with sense in her head- , . ... 
'life could not have treated Amy cruelly if it had tried, and it did 
„ nt rrv Her little high heels tapped breathlessly beside square heeled 
S |u,es of che men she met. Site laughed her way to a good time and gay 
nhees She" was like a licde girl all aquiver with eagerness to erne nf 
evervthinc— the bitter and the sweet. But the bitter never seemed to 
come within her reach, and the sweet was always there. 

Kite who was twentv-ninc, never forgot to warn and worry as the 
two asters ate lunch together in "Sally's Tea Room"— a lunch consisting 
of soup and crackers and ice cream. 

Amv had chiffon hose and silk underthmgs of her own now. She 
had several pairs of frivolous high heels while those plain little, country 
town oxfords were forgotten in the closet, with country dust «J1 on 
their toes She wore blue felt over her curls, blue flannel with km'e 
plaits, and black satin with lace collars, but to Kate she was still the little 
ter who had worn a blue bow in her hair. 

'Poor Marjorie," said Amv, breaking crackers in a yellow bowl of 
chicken broth, "is dying the death of a poor little nobody." 

"Not exactly, Amy. Marjorie always had enough beaux to fill a 
meeting house. Gracious, can't you hurry?" 

"But she's disgusted- She wants to come here where she can wear 

dancing slippers all the time, and use rouge without shocking somebody." 

"Marjorie is one of those girls who does not need color," replied 

Kate. "Please hurry." 

"I know just how she feels. Yes, I know exactly. There, I hope 
you are satisfied, t have nearly choked myself. I want lemon ice 
tOO&Y* 

They gave their order to a slender girl in a yellow checked, gingham 
apron, and Kate lowered her voice in warning, "Amv, don't make Mar- 
jorie dissatisfied. Oxfords are much more comfortable than two-inch 
heels. Country town beaux are much more fun thin sophisticated young 
city men. Really, Amy, I know. And life with a country town doc- 
tor, as Marjoric's latest seems to be, will be much happier than life is here. 
Really, Amy. I do know." 

How can you, Kitty? Why, these two do not even, compare. But 
I am not making Marjorie dissatisfied." 

Kittv smiled wrily. "I have sometimes wondered whether I 
should have left you at home or not. You know we once all thought that 
Donald " 
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"Donald!" cried Amy. "I am serious with Donald. He is the only 
follow I have been out with who has not kissed mc, Here is his letter 
if you care to read it." She pulled an envelope from her purse, and tossed 
it to her sister. 

Kitty tossed it back. "No thanks, Amy. It is time we were 

KO'ng-" 

The two of them stepped out of the cozy, gingham-draped interior 
CO the city street at its busiest hour. Kitty, having walked on rapidly, 
missed Amy, and turned back. A tail fellow, [xrrfect in appear- 
ance from his uncovered head to his polished toes, was chatting with 
Amy, and Amy was beaming with eagerness and smiles. 

"Kitty," she said, "this is Mr. Pike. Mr. Pike, this is my sister." 

"How do you do," said Mr. Pike. "May I take both of you to 
your destination?" 

Amy assented. She knew that the car waited around the corner and 
ih.it probably it was black, purple, and silver, and that to be driven to the 
office in that car would cause a sensation. And Amy loved sensations — 
that is, pleasing ones. And such a sensation occurred. Forty girls liked 
the "boss" for one thing — his son. And now he had driven Amy Fair- 
field to the very door. 

Very seldom in the weeks that followed did she lunch with her sister 
at Sally's Tea Room. Amy called him "Tommy" now. She bought an 
opera cloak and a silver dress. She mooned over poetry he gave her, and 
music made tears on her checks, How cruelly Kate suffered in those lone- 
ly evenings one never knew. She told herself it was her own life over 
again. But there was nothing that she could do. J fer baby sister was in 
love— in love with some one impossible, who was only going with Amy 
for a good time. 

When Amy came home one evening from dinner with Tommy to 
dress for a dance, she found Marjorie. 

"Do you think that I would go to an old dance when you are here, 
my darling?" Amy cried after their joyful embraces. 

"Oh!" cried Marjorie, "you do look so 'citified*. And I can't be- 
lieve you have caught a millionaire." 

>h, not a millionaire — just almost. Come, and tell mc about the 
gang at home. And 1 want you to see my opera cape and my dinner 

gown." 

Kate sat in the living room pretending to read, but she was listening 
to the excited "Ohs" and Ahs", and the happy giggles from the bedroom. 
Tommy was forgotten for a while. 

When Marjorie had been with the two sisters for a week, Amy put 
her arms around K.itc and said, "Kitty, could I go home, 1 " 

"Home?" 

"Yes. I would come back late tomorrow night." 

"Hut, Amy — why.'" 
ii, just because." 

Jt 
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VW Amv? You know it costs a lot, You wanted 
"Arc vou homesick, Amy. „ 

,il„, slippy and new ** ^ f ™, y s „t«d. "All I ««-" 

"I do not want them. Am) . ^ ^ d(aI „ shc sald "of 

K»« "*** " Bu tnen you get th«« don. snob DonJd." 
course, you may go. am 

-'l.r won't," Amy said- #w „»**,* 

, , i , e the yellow moon in all its golden splendor. She 
Amy looked up at , th *J' U ° dy K^ f the stars. They were like 
Celt, rather than saw, the deep, t u y 6 ^ was standing Witb 

the glow within her. And here 

Donald. , . . ry f tne night. Amy was all his 

Donald saw nothing ot the g»or> 

eves and arms could hold. w j K , n Amy fin:iUy 

watch!" . • i l - !,,«,! in his thev began to run. "What do 

you * "S^ ml ■;>" t:E "u^ E-f-T- won, ,,, _ 
job any more." 

^^^^^^"ndioUm.ov^He^dto 

catch the train. , . , d _ un \ %v i pc d off the toes of 

Amy smoothed K ..^ ™Jh f She looked at then,, and began 
her slippers with Donald s handkercmti. 

to laugh, softly. j u h tQ wcar my oxfords 

"Poor link high heel,. she said. 1 ^^ e ^ 

m % >1 ****** 

back. 

3 fcimr to Cu<f 

1 love to go to the forest in the sweet springtime, 
\nd find a sheltered nook where the grass * soft and fine, 
Ad hrow my world-worn body on the green "^£f- 
And lose myself in dreams while the clouds roll by o er head. 

I love to sit and listen, in the golden summer sun, 

To the log of bird, die drone of bee, whose «*»■£■ ^ 

And to gale into the heaves where the blue, blue skies 

Lift me on wings of dreams to where the bluebird swiftly flies. 

I love, in the early autumn when the smoke of many a fire 
Is like incense to my nostrils, of which I never tire,. 
And the mellow moon looks down at evening * he a K »> 
To dream and dream of memories forgotten for many a day. 

I love in the icy winter, when the snow is thick at night 
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To sit in my deep armchair and gaze at the fire's light 

While the cold blasts shriek and whimper down the protecting 

chimney flu 

Oh well, I t... to \k alive — that's all. Don't you? 

Mary Elizabeth I lageman, Academy '30, 

ffljf (Saltan! <6rnllrmun 

Or noon in late Indian Summer, 1 came upon a dear, small, 

white house, I was tired and thirsty and curious. It seemed I wanted 
nothing so much as to feel the peace of the coolness of that house. At 
any rate that is what I told myself, but really I think I wanted to know 
wlut was inside it. 

So I unstrapped my pack and walked slowly up the flagged walk to 
salute the gallant gentleman, standing at the edge of the porch. 

ry tired, Monsieur? Will vou not rest. Monsieur?" 
"Yes.'* I s.iid, in answer to both questions. 

Presently this gallant gentleman brought me a deiiciously cool drink 
in a clear amber tumbler and, when I had finished, the deep, quiet peace 
of the chosen ones stole around and about my body and into rny soul. 

"It is a day for dreams, Monsieur. Shall we not dream, you and 1? 
Of clear, green water; of exquisite white bodies; of misty grey-blue 
skies; >A cool, emerald moss; "1 beautiful, sad women and happy children; 
of ships, perhaps. There Mo 1 it. We shall dream of ships. 

"Long ago a boy sailed a tiny ship in a tiny stream. One day he 
was very tired and went to sleep on the cool emerald moss that covered 
the banks of the tiny stream, A jolly breeze brjre the tiny ship away 
and down to the sea. The boy dreamed. 

"He had grown to be a man, brilliantly successful and hopelessly 
unhappy. But he had not forgotten his tiny ship nor the cool emerald 
mo*.-., and when he could bear Ins un happiness no longer, he returned to 
jf for it. Of course, foolish fool, the tiny ship was not there. 

"It was good though to see the clear, green water. There was peace 
in yielding his unhappy, tired body to the earth. He was asleep. The 
man dreamed. 

"The tiny ship came sailing into its tins wharf. It had been on 

the sea living with beautiful sad women and happy children — loving 

mist) grey-biue skies ami =1 water, hurting exquisite white bod- 

rgiving. Now at i-is; it had come back with God s understanding, 

God s quiet, God's peace. 

"J i< Lsieur, awoke. lie trudged up a hill to a dear small 

white house and afterwards grew to be a man— brilliantly :ui and 

unhappy. 

But oh. Monsieur, the man's dream was greater than the bo 
I's understanding comes only on ships that have sailed tineas) . 

ieur. Remember that dreams arc like the eastern 

clouds at sunset." 

Uh he was a gallant gentleman, I thought, as I strapped on m 

Hazel Voltmer, College '28. 
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(On cOtir gpnirntji-rit'tlj Aunturnuini 



Seventy-five years ago Mount Carroll Seminary was first organized 
It came into being as the result of a woman's creative brain and untiring 
efforts. One person wanted this school to exist so much that she devoted 
her energies toward it and sacrificed much in her own life for the success 
of her undertaking. She lived to see the tiny spark of organized learning 
take life and flame into an active growing institution. Each succeeding 
year brought the school additional influence in the community and in- 
creased recognition abroad. 

One listens now with avid interest while her grandmother tells of 
Shinier life in the '6o*s. There were a few young men enrolled in the 
classes, and from the memories held in grandmother's eyes we might sup- 
pose there were horseback rides and strolls down the avenues of pines 
with those young men. 

But Mother smiles at grandmother. Mothers knows Frances Shinier 
when there were no boys in her classes. She remembers the young or- 
chard that seemed to be so slow in bearing fruit. She and grandmother 
grow pensive when they talk of chose happy years of school long past. 
They can never hear enough about the Shinier of today. The names are 
all strange to them, and the rules have changed, and even the course of 
study is unfamiliar; but it is still their Alma Mater. It is still the school 
where happy memories linger and where were laid sure foundations for a 
richer fuller life. Mother and grandmother rejoice in the changes that 
have taken place in the school. They have no regret, no longing for 
things as they were. They are full of pride because their school has kept 
pace with the passing time. It has grown and prospered and through it 
all, has clung firmly to the standard of high scholarship and opportunn 
for worth while leisure moments. It is today what it was when it started 
— -a source oi influence building coward bro; Je \ happier lives. 

So, to past glories and present achievement, we can point with pride. 
This is a red- letter year for Frances Shimcr School, for it marks her sev- 
enty-fifth anniversary. We may well boast of that age for a mid-west- 
ern school. And we may well boast of the school for which these sev- 
enty-five years stand. But in the loyalty and pride of our school which 
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the year arouses in us we should not forget that this is , year of hooe and 
promise. It „ the pfopcr ^ tr , wish ^^ ''happy bunhdTv nd 
many many more/' We have .head of us the rainbS^rin" of^S 
happ.er day*. There are material, ea.lv recognized iteps ahead suchTa 

the future. All spell progress. There can be no picturing of a Sure 
for Sfmm-r save that of greater fame and usefulness 

J I we plan to dedicate commencement week to an appropriate 

observance o our seventy-fifth anniversary. We are hoping that grand 
ma and mother w.ll con, to share ,1ns celebrating with us. All the 
alumnae .hould choose this yen ai ,hc rime for a visit to their Alma Ma- 
ur The renewal of old friendships and the revisiting of old haunts is 
, pleasure always to be sought. And on such a time-the birthday of 
0«. Alma Matcr-who would not come from far and near to sing^he 
school song once again? fi 

Whatever tics may bind the old Student to her school, there are very 
live and poten, ties which bind u*. We are here in the midst of every 
activity of chc school; »e fed the hand of influence « it affect, our ££ 
we .ire the mstruments of the work of the school, and the school ii our 
ma trument of pro; | , , ry ounce oi bya , iv jven sh| 

shall smg her praiaes lustily, but we think too of the years to come. We 
want our school to be as great in the future. Its standards ,n, t stay a 
high; its name as honored. As each student body, year by year, has its 
share m affecting the standard of the school, la us remember thai we by 
d.i.gemv : a „d cooperation, ma m the fulfiHmeni of a "bigger and 



ATHtETICcf 



' n "I the entire school is riveted on the gymnasium 

here t* going to be » "big time" in it from now nil spring station. 

All of the Barnes in the class tournament will take place and then the final 

varsity 1 game— Academy versus College. The basketball spirit is pre*, 

ent to the nth" degree and such spirit on the campus would seem to 

ur games, equal or surpassing any of the past The class teams have 

. selected and arc training vigorously. They ..re composed of the 

following girls: 

f •<» I I ol I j-F SHMI v 

Pickerill 

Williams 

Smith 

Gesman 

Long 

Callahan 

Woodland 

Porter 

• 5 



( olleci Sophomores 
Ferris (Captain) 

Lemon 

iicr 
Liu. 
ion 

Ik .uds i. 



Underclassmen 
Sal men 
Biudoutnc 

Lubowich 
Thompson. 
Harris I,. 
Holman 

J of fee 
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Academy Seniors 


Academy Juniors 


Mendelsohn (Captain) 


Anderson j. 


Udey 


Miller 


Stine 


Tolcn 


Reed 


Black 


Munro 


Pullen 


Paulson 


Fryer 


Hinman 


Bledsoe, Ma Nine 


Hess 


Finley 



After the many interesting games of the class tournament there was 
one left which was to be the final decision between Academy and College, 
After a hard fought fight on both sides College won by a small margin. 
The game was refereed by Miss Spurgin and Miss Thomas, and the two 
teams were as follows: 



College 
Ferris — Captain 
Fox 
Moshcr 
Lloyd 
Pickerill 
Smith 
Gesman 
Long 
Callahan 



Academy 
Reed — Captain 
Mendelsohn 

Anderson, Jane 
Sallmcn 
Tolen 
Baudouine. 
Bledsoe, Maxine 



<Ti0^ 
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Ennifiu (Tuft 

The las, nighl a Sfaimef before Christmas virion was a *ala event 
- dming-room was gaye, than U I th a fo ng table V, on end for 
he m»M who were holding their mating. Along the 1 w 
Lorado Taft, the noted American sculptor, g 

At eight o'clock we gathered in Mctcalf. Before civine hii |, Cfllw 
Mr, Taft unveiled a reproduction of hi, Lincoln, the wiTv^ 
ongina) of which U ,„ Champaign, Illinois. We arc very proud o 'this 
Piece for „ „ che beginning f our art gallery. Thc stJ toe' " r) be au 

V ,n u d ' mV , In h,S P^ftation speech Mr. Taft said that he had im- 

agmtd h« Lincoln, not as the M d thinker with downcast head afhe fc 

AfErX u l" ^ > 0Un « hw r P ' e3di "« * ~" S the cour 
After the unveiling, he gave hi, lecture, illustrating it with slides 

Whe has known n the American sculptors pcrsLlWMr ?£ 

was We to g.ve us an insight into their work. After this most inters 
■ng lecture on sculpture, Mr. 3nd Mrs. McKee ente«wT n^ners 
Of the Hmorv of Art class, the faculty, and the trustee'at Sa^e 
House, where they had an opportunity to meet one of AmercaTbet 
known and best loved sculptors. 

fflulfmgrr ftrriial 
January ,,. The Franca Shinier School enjoyed an Artist's Recital 
by George Mulfingcr punist. The program was delightfully varied nd 
he mist seemed to have as remarkable a faculty for one tvpc of compo- 
mon as or another. Mr. M„ finger displayed extraordinary recLSt 
«k.ll. His audience was especially appreciative of his two original num- 
bers. The program of the evening was as follows * 

Sarahannde - D _ , 

. - Karneau-Cjodowskv 

ionato in D major ] 

Sonata in G minor L c , 

c^„, f n " bcarlotti 

bonata in P major J 
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Symphonic Etudes 



II 

III 



Sch 



umann 



Polonaise Ap. 44 

Nocturne Ap- 15 No- i J- - a ">P>" 

Grande Valse Brilliant J 

IV 

_. ,> 11 Mulfingcr 

The Bells - vt ic 

-r.i ^ i' p.-. 1., J. - - Mulhnger 

The Devil s Prelude - P 

, 1 m^ ,.------- Liszt 

Licbestraum No. 2 

Rhapsody No. 15 " LISZC 

EElir A. A. flnnrr 

The weather man was supposed to have it snow, but he forgot to 
pull the right lever and the result was fair weather. It was rather a 
disappointment to the A. A, board for they had planned a bob-ride for 
the night of January 21, but they smiled at the good weather and turned 
the bob- rule into a dance. 

For the small sum of thirty cents each girl was admitted to the 
party. The orchestra came from town and provided unsually good 
music. The number called for most often by the girls was "Show Boat" 
and these musicians seemed to be able to execute it in wonderful style. 
Unlike the usual refreshments of punch and cookies, we had popcorn balls 
and Eskimo pies. It was with great reluctance that the dance closed; in 
fact long after the others in the orchestra had put away their instru- 
ments the pianist was kept busy that the most reluctant might continue: 
to dance. 

Jfatultil Ntajft 

Saturday evening, January twenty-eighth, faculty once more fol- 
lowed its custom of entertaining the student body on the Saturday night 
following exams. The girls gathered at the entrance to Metcalf half an 
hour before the scheduled time, and they were an eager lot that waited to 
see the faculty come down from its station of dignity just this one tunc in 
the year. After several minutes of curious anticipation, the crowd was 
ushered into chapel by two young teachers of ebony hue. 

The first sketch on the program was a farcbl balcony scene from 
"Romeo and Juliet", in which Miss Morrison took the part of the world- 
famous lover, Romeo, and Mrs. Swcatt very aptly enacted her part as the 
beautiful Juliet. 

During the intermission between the balcony scene and the second 
skit, oranges and stick candy were served to the audience by the two col- 
ored ushers. The second part of the program was a cleverly staged sha- 
dowgraph, entitled "Cannibal Love". The fact that the characters act- 
ed incognito lent much to the anxiety of the student audience. How- 
ever, the majority of the girls had little difficulty in recognizing the tall 
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*L eSSf"*"" Ui '° r ' NMh J °" ah *-* « •» — o-hcr d» 

The evening of unusual entertainment was conclude ™*h , l l 
o three scenes from "Uncle W. Cabin" W were nut Z \h 
phere of the Sunny South where the curtain ZlyoptZ o h« "S, 
Of an old Southern tune, sung by the colored slaves and wh£ a ri,r 
on .he ,tage. The beautifufty "dignified Mrs. St Cbt dtoShS 
the roguuh young Topsy, Mis, Fort^ had neglected nothing X'filt" 

hei sleeve-. and pocket! with Oth lorn-ines Miss Pollard , IT 8 

of the cabin. Hie golden-haired Eva touched bigh-Ughti in acting 

Mm Spurgm gave a clog-dance and the two till™* Mb? £0^ and 

Schuster, that so stealthily shd down the aisle of the chapel "re not 

characters soon to be forgotten. ^ l 

Although Miss Bu „ nW w k . se , n in f fc 

B e, it w* due to her able direction that the evening was*3 Tsu 

Arunrmu. &rniur JJriun 

The V , p rom> . vef) b di? Ac3([ 

«*«i march was led by Mis, l£ & 

clai or, and Margaret Shoemaker, the pre 

The subtle mystery of the Orient with scent of incense and be- 
w.tching harem lad*, pervaded the ballroom of College Halt The walls 
were drap^ ,„ bbck and „ thv { „ cnd o/ ^ ^ J J* walk 



retreat. 



Madelame Mendelssohn was the fascinating Sultan in the special, and 
bne Anderson wa .vorite with whom he sang "The Desert Son," 

danced for their entertainment, while Edith Friend gently 
tanned them with a hrgc pit, K ' 

Punch ' * du t n: ^««S. The town orchestra played and 

their splendid prom and we hope e may have others just as successful. 

. J ^ U " or", wai presented in 

I m the chapeL rhe ,ed it as it merited, held by the 

mor. The quaint old country doctor 
,ScU Ch< ' : v >'"' ,s «blc in a young audience. The other 

1 ictcra •,...., all typical of raiall town people, but they were for the 
foils to the vivid pathetic portravaf of the old doctor 
movie made a marked impression on the mi • the audience, 

urday night, February it, we were again favored with a "movie" 
but of an altogether different character from Doctor"' 

h was rhe bat"— a weird and terrifying production of the cinema 
repertoire. 
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TUpuprrrt 



TV Allvn K. Foster spoke at vespers, much to the 

December \*-~ ut - *' j g i a d f mother opportunity to 

delight of the gtrk for w g 8 ^ |ta ya|uc t0 u , H e 

hear him. He iJ^^ talk , f ,, r he S implified prayer, mak- 
„ve a vitally interesting and va ^ ^ tlm shortt 

fe^S ;"on^JM r me io nnd myself and Thy place for 

me in rhis ^ McKfie ,, ul charge of Vespers, speaking on the 

January 8— lresioem interesting account of the 

$ubjeC t ''Our Tap East ■ He gov e us a ^^ ^ ^ 

trip Mrs. McKee and he made v-n ^ ^^ 

jSrMB^^^^ * ^ who had 

n reviewed in retrospect their experiences there. 

rv IC _v W C A. presided over Vespers nnd thu i time they 

' ,mI 'l ,y . S .T;««t of town speaker, Miss Hamilton, an ofheer of the 

r^ U C rXSiXTd- -^ lecturmg in .chooh and 

Sunday mght before ^ Vespers She j . B^ ^ . f ^ ^ 

VaW ' C ; nmrv tl _MUs Wallace gave a Musical Program at Vespers, which 

& iPnrecued by the student bod . Because of the many rc- 

:^J:t ZtoTthJ&h to repeat selections she sang last year, she 

Xro tt utmost and left the Chapel sorry that the program was so soon 

0Ver *Tanuarv * 9 .-Miss Hinken gave a talk on Arabia. She illustrated 
her interring discussion by pointing out the places mentioned on an 
CnKanmap She also read extracts from a letter received from a doc- 
tor who is carrying on research work there. 

February 7-0»' Chapel was honored in receiving Doctor Gerald 
Birnev Smith on its platform. I le gave us a very interesting and enhght- 
cn n? speech on "Make Believe". He showed us how » contnbutes to 
he pUantness and enrichment of life. He applied it to all phase, ;; 
especially to the religious, for without make-believe in religion it beco.. 
a feirful, unpleasant rite, while with imagination it is made a thing ot 
mystery/ beauty, and reverence. We did not realize that make-believ 
could be applied so widely, and we gained a new conception of it. We 
all enjoyed the lecture and would heartily welcome him again. 

February 12— Miss Fox commemorated the birthday of the fan 
and beloved Abraham Lincoln by giving a brief talk on his life and then 
reading "The Perfect Tribute" by Mary Shipman Andrews. It is a 
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beautiful ttory which eloquently gives Lincoln's sublime character 
February i<>-Miss Thoreen cold us about Sweden with u red "h«, 

whii.li delighted, in fact almost convulsed, her audience 

February itf— Mi« Parker chose Theodore Roosevelt— the bdawrl 

Idy of the American people-to .peak about. She read an a P peS 

«jy by Mary Shipman Andrews, winch portrayed RoJseve t in T r $ 

1-K how widely /eh hi. influenced SJaTfaS fT 

-dien! ^|^-~^^«Mpl~« 

Divir? t ylSlTo7Tt n e g U^ rC ' * ?! ^ "* 1 ' " Dr ' Gr * ham of *■ 
ml University of Chicago. His subject was "Great 

Men , but he d,d not use concrete examples from history. Instead he 

dealt with the quahtK-s and charactertisti, essential to g eatness Th 

thought of the talk was entirely new to us. Hi, requiiitS for *Lne« 

are s,mple and yet complete. Self -conserv atism and Lw 1 om wi bT 

jre new ,dcas to us and offer ne, la ,K£JKfe 

feSTS r,K ' - «i«y by Dr. GrahamWefe^ce^ 

Christ as the epitome of all great! Terence to 

& W. <£. A. 
Since our Christmas vacation the Y. W. ( icctin „ ]uvc ^ 

by** ,,c ted from the Student i / , ^ 

Hjve chosen h.ve . ery interesting and closely connected with™ 

life here aL France* Shimer. 

t The kaden and their subjects have been as follows: Mildred Mull 
A girls ^ponaibuity for herself"; Beth CaJ ,d Work ". Ser- 

nicc Dcfenbaugh Chnstian Giving"; and Alice Smith, "Muaical Meet- 
-the girls who helped her with her program were Dorsel Jaeke 
Pierne Jaeke, and Madelaine Mendelsohn. 

r , h'Vi " irK °r. thc I VCho0 - 1 t tc cordu,ly invhcd w lhc «**ing«, which 

re held ^\<jry Thursday night. 

linrtru. (Dub 

Saturday evening February 4) Mi« p Ikrd entertained the mem- 
its oi the Poetry Club by reading from the work, of Kipling Feb- 
ruary z j the members ha,i the opportun D g 3n i nlcr „ t " in „ as- 
sortment oi poems winch Mis, PoUard had collected from various 

periodicals. 

Sostrju (Hub 



"3 ub held their meeting February i $ in College 

of the girls gave readings on "How To Introduce Your 

Guest . After Lh.s Vera PickeriJ played the piano and everyone danced. 

&«tiiuri (Hub Srpnrt 
Th ng Club met in Science Hall, Saturday, Januarv at for 

the usual busy hour of sewing; and then refreshments. The' hostesses 
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were Pluma Kcnfield, Myra Joffee, Isabel Thompson, and M. E, Hageman. 
They served refreshments consisting of toasted cheese and cracker sand- 
wiches, candv, peanuts, and tea. As usual, every one had a good time, 
chough the tongues did go a little faster than the necdJes, perhaps. 

&% Cattn <BUib 

The last few meetings of the Latin Club have been devoted to mak- 
ing a Roman Home. The work has been very interesting to the mem- 
bers. In the last meeting they worked upon the interiors of the home. 

Dramatic (EUtb 

Saturday, February 4, two one-act plays were presented in the Dra- 
matic Club room. The plays were directed by two members of the Dra- 
matic Club, who, though under the supervision of Miss Burtis, did the 
entire work themselves, including casting, directing, and producing, 

Saturday night, January 7, a one-act play was presented in the Dra- 
matic Club room directed by Janet Tippery. The play was "For Dis- 
tinguished Service". 

All three of these amateur plays were well produced. The director* 
spent a great amount of time and energy in making their one-act plays 
worthy of the excellent work we are all receiving under the direction of 
Miss Burtis. 

Thursday night, February 16, Babette lemon gave a report of an 
interesting play, ("The Constant Wife") now running in Chicago with 
Ethel Barry more starring in it. 

Dramatic (Club Sattqitrl 

The Green Curtain Dramatic Club held its annual banquet Saturda; 
night, February 26, at the Glen View 1 [otel. The long table in the din- 
ing room was beautifully decorated and the vari-colored formals and 
shawls of the girls lent a charm to the occasion. The combination menus 
and place cards, designed by Eleanor Stromer, were a unique feature of 
the banquet, carrying out the idea of the Green Curtain — little stages 
with a green curtain for covers. Mr. and Mrs. McKcc were honored 
guests of the Club, and were seated on either side of the toastmistrcss, 
Madelaine Mendelsohn. Miss Burtis graciously presided at one end of 
the table, and Madeline Moshcr, the president, at the other. 

With the after-dinner coiVce the toast mistress rose and started the 
toasts. The first to the Club itself by Thyria Hughart. It was very 
clever and amusing. Madalene gave the next one to Miss Burtis, ending 
it with an appropriate little poem. Catherine MacKechnic talked most 
admirably on the well deserved merits of our able president, Madalene 
Mother. Last of all Catherine Best gave an exceedingly clever toast to a 
rather odd subject, "Pigs", the play to be given by the Club March j, 
Madelaine Mendelssohn deserves hearty congratulations for her poise ant 
efficiency as the toast mistress. 

"iliiUT 
Saturday, night, March 3, the play "Pigs" was given by the Dra- 
matic Club of The Frances Shimer School, h was a sparkling, rapidly 
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moving comedy of American .;(.. aim . 

Everyone ha, ., diff«„ t M . ln< |„j of , L^ ' he E^S""** 
the merit, of "Piaa" Th. a : j- k . ' y ' t>ut a " agreed upon 

'»- l»-ing comment. ^^ISTS?* ^"5 m ° rC ^ * 

worked untiringly for both tl„- ', , * cck5 ' M,SS Burds - has 

Ac play. She hi ,hown th« ^^«P**w perfection of 

> deU of dram r,bia" y tt A^ ***«■«*"« • 

« which is va «ly more difficul. . f OTCtwn » dn xchiCV *- 

her production. congratulation, to her upon the mccc* of 

The dramatii penonae wa* a, follow* 

Thomas Atkins, Sr.-Catnerinc MacKechnie. 

I bonus Atkins, Jr— Bal r , 

Hector Spencer— Ruth ftrady. 
Grandma Spencer— Catherine Beit 
Ellen Atkins— DorscJ Jaeke, 

ncer Atkina— Hazel Voltmer 
Milfred Cusliing— Ma-- Mo«her 

*** H «"ngs— Sarah Porter. 
Smith Hatting*— Jeannette LWyd. 

The SeAiTERED Famiei 

i^arrtayru 
Clc ■' ' ■■""' iculty, ro Mr. Virgil I fu«, , ^ , 

Grace Bacon, 'i6-\2 7 , to Mr U,,! p« i . y * 

Arcadia. Ka,,a, At home, L^£ M^" '^ '' '»"■ « 
Dorothy Ainley, 'a 4 -' 2 ,, w Mr . Ar[hur w 

19*7* m the Little Biwn Church in the Vak » v i r J y l6 ' 
v 1 r ■■ 1 . . ^*««vjj in tnt vale, at jNattiua. Iowa 

l-ouiie Dennis, 'ij-'zj to Mr Thn-,,/ ^ . 

*4. iW. a« Ashland, Wo»«„ '" '^^ ^ °" D ^ m ^ 

Ruth HeJler '24 to Mr. Adrian M.r(iu«w I l«kk, 1 

^^^-Ohio. ,„, .Ca^/^^ 8 ' 

, ex-Faculty, to fc p h D . MM^ *££. 

«9*t, -u Dwight, Uhnou. At home Pawhuska, Oklahoma. ° 

Births 
l-> Mr. and Mrs. Fairfax Gregory (fi«h McGtllnm », . 
Jun.u, dayborn. « m, fj *. !,£ „ aStM * ""• 
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To Mr. and Mrs. Hcrshcl Swanson (Kathryn Wilke '23) a daugh- 
ter, Dolores, on December 22, 19*7- 

To Mr and Mrs, Arthur Meske (Margaret Van Voorhces 18)2 son, 
October 31 ; .927, at Walnut Hill, Cincinnati. Ohio. 

To Mr and Mrs. Alvin Schaut (Eva Durham 09) 2 daughter, Myra 
Elizabcch, on February 22.-918. « Mt. Carroll, Illinois^ 

To Mr and Mrs. Chas. F Ritchie (Helen Pat con 22) a daughter, 
on February 25, 191S, at Elk Rapids, Michigan. 

(ftrtirral IVntrii 

lean McClov '2* has been elected president of the Sophomore class 

at Wells College, . . . 

Evalyn Black '24 is a Gamma Phi at the University of Washington. 

Elizabeth KLneeland, '20-':* 2, received her A. B. degree from William 
and Mary College in June and is now teaching at Webster City, Iowa. 

Annis Daly, '21 -'22, lives at 101 Kelso Road, Columbus, Ohio. 

Mildred Augustine *2j is doing jecretarial work for an insurance 
firm in South Bend, Indiana. 

Leah Durkce *2I, who h.is been teaching in a mission school in the 
Tennessee mountains, was forced to give up her work for this year because 
of ill health. She is at her home in Pulton, Illinois, and writes that she 
hopes to be able to return to the mission field in the fall. 

Maxine Corbin '2 J is spending the winter in San Antonio, Texas, 
with her father, who is in ill health. 

Constance Sargent Fenn '15 writes: "We are spending the year in 
New York City where my husband is studying and doing part time 
teaching at Columbia University." Mr. and Mrs. Penn and baby daugh- 
ter returned last spring from China, where Mr. Penn held a professorship 
in Yenching University. 

Mrs. Fanny McCartney Worthington of Sterling, a student in the 
early days, was a visitor at the School in January. 

Farilyn Crooker '27 has a secretarial position with the National 
Surety Company in Kansas City, Missouri. 

Grace Harvey Penficld '94 sailed on January 1, 1928, from San Fran- 
cisco and will spend several months traveling in the Orient. 

Celestinc Dahmen Elliott 'ij sent greetings recently from Florence, 
Italv. She writes: "I am spending some months abroad studying and 
collecting antiques. I am enjoying it so much, especially Italy." Read- 
ers of The Recorh will remember the articles contributed while Mrs. 
Elliott was in Frances Shimcr, entitled "My International School Days". 

Eunice Gallagher Whitney, 'i6~'i8, lives in Iowa City, Iowa, where 
her husband. Dr. John D. Whitney, is professor of Physics in the State 
University. 

Capt. and Mrs. Bradley (Maude Menefee, 'Sj-'Sj) arc co-heads of 
Allandale School for Boys at Lake Villa, Illinois. The students of this 
fine home and school are picked from every walk of life that is hard and 
lowly and given the chance that comes with friendly, wholesome living 
conditions .md intelligent guidance. 

2-t 
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" " ^m l M ER R Ff^ Tp 

X/f Gertrude Moore '23 was married on New Year's Fv, ., I. l 
Mi. Carroll to Mr. Warn Ken Von Pierce Aft^r V 1 7 h ° m * in 
» )-> T Shim* Mi, Moore L , L ,, uZX^- T** 
which she was graduated in 102 < S , university of IWaou, from 

High School i. fs^a, 'L? 'JtertffiS?^^ 
Mr. P,erw, a «,„ of Ethel Kc„v„„ l'i„„ •„ , S ' El , m0 ' ,n,n ° is ' 

Univmity „f rllinoii in il,« , ITvl •"' * ls ° a *" dui,w "< <** 

in SpringfeU, |,|££, '»«•''«"»« cour«. They will mi<k 

a J.™? Vm "° n '" '" «"*•,«■«, h A. High School « Un- 

M»,:„ t - Snmh •,, i, , Sens., „ ,,, c Unjvcrsiiy rf ^ 

Man" a, ,l, e Univmiiy of ill',,,,;, *' ""'""" ' Bu "« »*l Egg 

c^tT" '"'" TOmbCT " f *• Wb <" <*««* Ch ri „,a„ W 

for the second semester, nox College 

Laura Lovald Pollard W«i lives in New York Citv <*. k 
small daughter, Margery Anne. * "** Shc ha$ a 

Ruth Birdsail 'aa teachei rournalisra in the hid, school » rii .. 
> -a She ,Ko ipo » W r, the school newspaper and the ^ ^^ 

Glee Hastings Dewcrd, cx-',z. i, |i viri , in New y . . . 

-ch-rated ,„ her wo* with the National !^* ^j£j 

Clara Fulscher DuvalL '.k f m writer "U« u l j 

r .,„ r „.,,,,, !IU<fenn ,b r .,.„ u*::^;, j' ; b : t d ;:' ' s r 

hranc.sco to intern— my husband CO Sin Franc.™ f 1 , M , 

der the University of C.W* and I to \ Chd^T^ P ^^H 5" 
~ed and live, in Denver, She has a young^ a^nd^ 

In S tiSe rt in U ChV UrdOUgh ' lr ' f0,, " Vin8 hcf ««***■ 6«» tbe Art 

Imt.tutc in Chicago, spent a year studying in Pari*. She is now at the 

University of Chicago working for a degree 

Lou.se Joslyn 'a 7 is a junior at the University of Chicago 

Mar^r., i, t |eph„e ' 2j -'m. will be- graduated from the University 

of Chicago at the March Convocation, after which she will return 10 h- 

Zr^ d T^ °"; hC ***** * h " U *« ** died LT S I 

A recent mail brought an attractive photograph and the followine- 
Here are « prospecrive Frances Shinier girls and their bi^ot 
Mar, ( trdyn is agh. and her sister Susan S ahnct two. Ui. 7, the 
*ay they look ,n the sornrner ,,. their island camp in Masaachusem fhdr 
"'-her ,s Elizabeth Darnell Oauaea ' H and thdr fX ,'s iWd c 
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Clausen." Dr. Clausen Is pastor of the First Baptist Church of Syracuse, 
New York. 

Eleanor Welch '24 is teaching English in the High School at Chenoa. 
She writes: "I met Virginia Haskell and Pauline Thompson on the 
campus at Urbana recently when 1 was there attending high school con- 
ference. Mary Frances Murray is one of our Kappa pledges at Wcsleyan." 

Martha Green Sawyer k ro and family have returned to their home in 
Ann Arbor after .1 year spent in Germany. She writes: "We lived for 
six months after the fashion of a German family. Many a time 1 gave 
a rising vote of thanks to Miss Johnson and the German I learned from 
her at Frances Shimer. Without it, I fear the family would not have 
been fed." Dr. Sawyer is Professor in the Department of Physicis at 
Michigan State University. 

Eva Roberts ' 11 writes from her home in Los Angeles: "I often 
meet Hazel Hayden Davies, Laura WoU Stock, Mary Joslin, and Gladys 
Smith who is teaching in one of the high schools here. Frances lias 
charge of a little desert hotel at 15 Palms on the Colorado Desert. It i 
lovely spot and she is enjoying her work immensely. Her nurse's training 
i% useful to her there, for there is not a doctor within fifty miles." 

Salome Pfleeger '10 Is a member of the faculty of the Starrett School 
for Girls in Chicago. Her sister, Genevieve '25, is a junior at Purdue 
University, 

Mr. W. P. Hallett, father of Marian Hallctt Jones '02, died at her 
home in Washington, D. C, in February after a brief illness. Mrs. Hal- 
lett will be remembered by earlier students as Ella Corbett. The Record 
extends sympathy to these friends in their bereavement. 

Louise Sykes "27 and Marvel Steven '26 came back to school for the 
play of the Green Curtain Club in March. Louise is a junior and Marvel 
a senior in the University of Chicago. 

Beatrice Wade '26 took a leading part in "Blue Beard", which was 
presented recently by the Junior Drama League of Detroit. 

Florence Moore Gamble '21 has recently moved from St. Petersburg 
to Tarpon Springs, Florida. 

Doris Leach Wiggins '13 writes that they are now located in Minne- 
apolis, where her husband, Captain Porter Wiggins, is m die militarv de- 
partnwnt of the state university of Minnesota. She writes that Mareerv 
^ ingcrt Earle hves near her. b ' 

Judith Williams '26 is chief telephone operator at the Frances Wil- 
lard Hospital in Chicago and attending evening classes at lewis Institute 

Mrs. .Lira Dutton Hovey, a former instructor in Arc, writes from a 

ome in Wokott New York, of a visit during the summer with Mist 

Louise Slee. who also was for some years a teacher in the School Mis, 

Slee, Who - in ,11 health, has recently returned from a year s^nTin .uKy 

Dc Jut" a F t C tt A^T ^ '" vj? 8 C ° Urs " in Dtt W» and '""rior 
Decoration at the Art Institute m Chicago. She writes, "1 have known 
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Frances Gor^Iine Cn '•,, \ c 

w« w m both StaJfaJ? ' """ ' fC " ' nd hKl r « **»™«d thlt 
Florence Schweitzer '»« *«^ ■ i - 

■ -n .. .i,c U .i^, &,;;^'"" K 8 " dui "-' work in Gr « k «* 

c . } p ««i- McMd™ .„ „„„;„„„ llcr uui|) . rf Muuc ^ Nw ^^ 

Exrfjunnni 
"77w Tradesman" 

School of Commerce, Botton, Ma*achu*tt, 
i our cms art certainly the be»i we In- ■ , • ■ 

the whole makeup of your magazine very much! ' *' tt,d 

"Ogontz Mow 

Jh ,; School, Kyd.de, Pennsylvania. 

it iv needless to lav tint w ennaiA ,• i 
*« thai ha. ever M „ 1 5"" "^P** one of thc 

^-" **» ■tti«rarast£r 

"77'c Northern llfinoi 

Northern ril 1(K >n State Teacher,' College, DeKalb, llh,,. 

Tour Gnfhns and Owl," column appealed «Dcci a ]lv , 
because we are fond of poetry and tlmco l! .*■ t U *~ nia y be 
poems. y ' C0!umn ^"taincd very good 

"7"j&c ]abbrrwot ■' 

The Girls' Utin School, Boston, Mamchuscttt. 

Hie illustration on the lirst pa K c of vour rn^ih,*^- : . 

- were all the other cut,. Ferric, £5 Kpi^ 

Tfc'S^? Kkn ° W '^ C wieh *»"» ^e following exchange,: 

Winchester High School, Winchester, Massachusetts, 
j w i er«tf« 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minnesota. 
V UY mv/; Oxford" 
Western College, Oxford, Ohio. 
"The Sun Drat" 

Western Reserve University, Cleveland, Ohio 
"Ferry TWea* 

ry Hall, Lake forest, Illinois. 
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"'""overmyc-r-'Your roommate just tried to borrow a dress from me." 
Mattes— "Did she get it?" 
Overmyer — rso. __ » 

^ atws l_"Thcn it wasn't my roommate. 

Emmie-"Why arc the middle ages called the dark ag< 

il"" ssc _-'Became there were so many kmghts. 

Little Beth-" Auntie, why are those two angry girls trading coat, 

Md Mi« Hostctter-'They are roommates, clear. 

Tlpp _"\Vhat is a statesman?" 
Emmie— "A dead politician." 

S-rt'fl 3)uuuunr 
Hamilton-Hiding .hi, tdegram: "Mr. Sills^orry can't come- 

test in Sociology-" 

Lemon— without gum. 

beck — with a B. 

Stiny— not managing. 

Havens — without a curling iron. 

Overmyer — in a pink hat. 

Porterfield — without Nelson. 

Lourie-writing home each week. "Haven't been to Katv's for over 

a month." , 

V, Williams— not knowing the latest on campus. 

Porter— not in love. 

Voltmcr— not pronouncing Olive quecrly— sounds Ike 1 love 

Ivfiss Parker— not drinking the second cup of coffee. 

"Sorry" "Sleepy Time Gal", but "Tonight You Belong To 
and under the "Blue Skies" we shall look up at the i'Honoluk .Moon 
Boy, 111 be in "My Blue Heaven". Then we'll at 'Side \^^' 
is now "Just a Memory". "Some One Said" that it u an honor to be 
"The Sweetheart of Sigma Chi", and I had told you "It All Depends On 
You"-but "Forgive Me", "Miss Annabelle Lee",- .t was jweWte 
"Muddy Water"-! could see through it. Oh, that Sweetheart 
Memories" could repeac themselves "Jusi Once Again . 
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n„. following tisf i„<j,| ( |,.v 
1 " ■ ' Kirla who completed Vat 
Amho.n Colij ,,i. 
Katharine Keller 

Battij: Can h Cou b 
Elizabeth Phelps 
Elizabeth Brayton 

Hi i 'ifi Coujbojs 

I'ntiv ( " j j i 

Anne Donovan 
: irjorie Freer 
Elizabeth Klngery 
V'lrglufa Muh 

K Ml II. I MVI.I; MT V 

i' i:u pt*« Kernohan 

['MVKUMITl 01 CALUrOBflli 

AT lillcKll.KV 

Josephine Joan ES 

lit 

' ' : : - ' U IFOWtU. 

BrAJTC || 

Annette Huntley 

I VI KSIT\ OJ Boi in. 

Marjorte Strong 

C\l:l f ,..-, Col : 

.llMII t. 

Auua Todd 

Cuk m;<i AttT I win i 1 1. 
■ ondlue 
Hi'len f ields Zlewnu 

ClIH \i,n A( AW 
KlM. A«TS 

llle Branca 
Berniee William* 

VUH M ,,> XOttilAt s< HOOI (IF 
I'll 1 SJCAJL 1 J I ■ ■ « \i (OH 

Arabella Itmh Orr 

1 OJ Clin v 

E«itfUe Bachiuaun 
Uose Bagkind 
Mary Brennemau 
uunette Batter 
Cbamb* 

Deiaplane 

iiKir |i, 



Ifrwtcwi £rrim?r .Stuhetrts at College 



A*»demic and ., 1)Iliur o^i „ adtwtfla flnrt 
Pretbmaa year at Knu,,, ffl3?BbS? 
'-"in-.- Joelyn 

'■■ I Kin. 

Gertrude Mardongh 
FIoj Orr 

Mh 1 1 tin J'..wf-|| 

Darlenc Bberer 

Marvel Steven 

I.'.iiU- Svi 

Jane Weaver Thlem 

aii COKJlKOTMTGftY 

■ •J Mi 

ibel U-. 

•ii.-i i.«. .i. K ■ 
fii-. „,, 

Dorothy I Li i 

f 'ok i 
Helen MaeDouald 

Ci,i i Mltu I HTT 

(graduate 

K.illi. 
C'OBSfcU, Coj , | 

Laurel I'blll 
Blanche Warrick 

l»i i'.. n . 

Genei Urvt i 

Detroit 1 
Virginia Ftobel 

I la Qaaaaea 

Jane Poster 

1 ' ox. 

Lolita \\'h 

i'i:.v\< ys Sututa Jumiqm 

< '<f!.f.|. 

aduatet ot < : ,, . 

Evelyn LeMai 
Bath i' 
Sai rtei 

Helen Borterfleld 

iltli 
n StroB 

Harriet DeUl 
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GOUCHEB COLLEGE 

Sophy Perry 

Ckinnkll College 
jixrphine Barnt-s 
Leone Wilkinson 

University of Idaho 
Lois Kennedy 

OwrVEBSm OF Illinois 
Mary Knmton 
Janet Cromwell 
Huth DeLatour 
[aabel Grainger 

Cliira <Im«u 

Alum Grove 
Betty Hunt 
Mary Kinney 
Therese Lemercier 
Esther Merchant 
Dorothy Mershon 
Wilbelmina Meyer 

Charlotte .Moore 
Anna May Norrls 
Elsie Ready 
Grace Thompson 
Unrli Touzaliu 
Dorothy Wileox 

Illinois Wksleyan 

i MYKIiSITY 

tloloii Marshall 
Mary Frances Murray 

Illinois Women's COLLEGE 

Helen Terry 

[ vivkrsity of Indiana 
Ruth Smith Matthew 
Eloyse Stage 

DNIVEBSITI 0» Iowa 
Lucille Bowen 

Gertrude Dreesmnn 
Marjorie Foley 
Anuabelle KirkpatrUk 
Elizabeth KirkpatrUk 
Elizabeth Macindoe 
Mary Plum 
Lucille Slun 
Dorothea Louise Weber 
Huthe Wheeler 



Iowa State College 
Roma Coomer 
Anna ).<■<■ Garrett 
Helen Qoepplnger 
Martha Moffitl 

Iowa State Teach Kits' 

College 

Rose Haulotte 
Clara May Pillmore 
Kathrya Reeves 

K A LA M AfcOO COLLKG E 

Huth Sanborn 

I mvi.imh 0» Kansas 

Margaret Fisher 
Ktithryn Petrle 

Knox College 
.ii'M 1 1 Hurry 
Kntberiue Leo Hull's 
Dorothy Ruuklf 
Margaret Sinclair 

Lakh EDbii i '<>llhoe 
Helen Gaggln 

I.KWls I.nstjti 

Betty Andrew 

MlAUl 1 "n nuisnv 
Alice Frances Smith 

University of Michic 
.Mnitha Hannett 
Alii** Kello 

Jamba Mu.uken Univkksjty 
Virginia Alklre 

.Mary Lonisi- Anderson 

Milwaukee State Normal 

School 
Myra Polueheek 

University of Minnesota 
Esther Gavan 
Marian Hall 
Edith McBrady 

University or Montana 
Lohma Frances Boyle 
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Mel'll mi S, in,. „ ,„ ,\ji ,,,, 

Retb Jlo-.-. . 

Mo i vi | [nt.yoKi f'oi j wjk 
Elizabeth Can- 

Ka'I Ii.V.m. KfMlKHOAin » 

Coixkui 
MitrL-j! r.-i I'rk-bard 
Mildred Sherer 

National I'auk Smunauy 
Helen Howe 

t*XIVKHHm f „ \ f , IUSAKKA 

Oretchen Anderson 
Kra ■•<■•■ Cunningham 
BHiior Evan* 
-Miii;. Kllen Fisin-r 
AJnry Lou In McCullough 

rilKKN Iujnoih Btatb 

'i"i \- tIKR'H Ooi i j r,, 

Virginia .1. 

• N " !, ' J '• • I KIVEBSIT? 

Prances Guyli , 
"■! Ingrain 
Bather May Jewel] 
Jane O'Boyle 
Virginia J'jj rk 
Bernlce Taylor 
eanor Thfede 
Edith Warner 
Muriel White 
< '.■!!'(>) ii-i. Whitehead 

OlIKKLlN Colleox 
l^conore Smith 
Mary Todd 

Ohkaun Kixdemsasi 
Training Sciiooi. 
Harriett*! Wither Ili 

I'.MVKUSITY Off < UCI.AMt.MA 

Mary Blfzabetb Ooode 
Kathryu rounder 



POMOH \ COZXEOC 

Katbryn Tyrrell 

If.UHJ.tHK Vt,\.l.iilK 

(graduate «chool . 
Charh geman 

Boi i is- Cou 
Helen Mary Carenangb 

Sim mi j imK 

Martha Chapman 
Mary Blinore Smith 

St i 

Eugenia Bower 

Vvrrwutrt oj Waxou 
Janice Coahun 

K vulva J{|fi,-k 

Wl U.KM.rry COM 
Ban Flnley 

U'ku.h c, iri , 
Jean M< Cloy 

rawm 01 Wia 

'■■''"» U'-llj Ail,-, 

Margaret hi 

Marlon f!:ii| ( . v 

J-aura Barrett 

Lola Dys« U'raduate N-hooh 

H'l'fy Grob Ix-t, 

Knilj Mh.v 

Alice Pranoet N. \mn 

EJdytbe I'oiiwk 

Florence Bdureixer rgrud. •ebool) 

\ Irgloia Taccaii 

Stella Thai 

Margarel Schoenfeld 

■'■■■' iret WriKht 

Maxine smith 






Total: 171 
higher Institution*, 
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It is with (pride 



wc point to 



Campbell 



Memorial Library 



nut. 



I 



Sawyer House 



^As (products of the 
Organization of 



YDKDM 

CONTRACTOR 

DUBUQUE, IOWA 



j 



PRIDE-- 

WV take pride in selling jewelry of 
quality. Our stock Is always up-te, 
date. .Special attention (gi ven to 
Wun-ii. Clock and Jewelry Repairing 
Kodaks and Kodak Bupgfl 

K L. kncalk, Leading Jeweler 

M'f CABBOLL, ILLINOIS 



Keep Your Account 
WITH mi 

FIRST STATE BANK OF 
MOUNT CARROLL 



REEDY & EMMERT 

Mt. Carroll's leading Grocers 

Mo«t complete Stock In the County. 

ftpeclal attention (tItcm to quality U-*<\. 

In low prleen. 



iND. phoni: m .*< k riti 
DR. RITENOUR 

Dentist 
North Side Square 
HOURS: 
8 to 1 2 .1. m. i tod p. m. 

Mt. Cam, 11. Illinois 



Dry Good* ReaJy-to-Wear 

O. H. MARTIN D. G. CO. 

M I. CARROLL, ILLINOIS 

■'" Fine Footwear 



SQUrRES HARDWARE CO. 

Headquarters for 

Tinware, Cooking UtemiK 

Towel Racks, Cutlery 

Special At tent on Given School Trade 

A. J. MILES 

PURE OIL CO. PRODUCTS 

ene Motor 
i reek I !U . 

MT. CARROLL. ILLINOIS 



Strength 

Service 

The Carroll County State Bank 

Mt. Carroll, Illinois 
CAPITAL & SURPLUS $ 12J , OO0 . oo 

ACCOUNTS OP FACULTY AND 

n wmeNTs given 

ATTENTION. 



SI'EOAL 
BANKING FA- 
CILITIES MAINTAINED 
"" SCHOOL FOR 

CON VI- Nil Vr ,. 



AT 
YOUR 



wteorn 



Confidential 



S. P. COLEHOUR, M. D. 

MT. ( A k ROLL, ILLINOIS 
OJ J l< I HOURS: 

1 «» 3 P- m. 7 to g p, m . 

PHONE BLACK nu 



T. B. BHOOCa 
SaTaWHA, 1874 



I*. J. Kii'-ojai 

"AKKOJX, !!*.:< 



-Mr. ( Af t ,u., Iji. ; 

hocles Bros. 

ntt-tjee and Ut lAvc 

COALS OF ALL KINDS 

At II 

Lime, Plaster, Lumber, Sash, 
Cement, Brick, Doors and 
TiK and \v od Building 

Mason's 

Supplies 



•fall 
Kinds 



FICKES 
Electrical Supplies 

and Repairing 

Plumbing and bit 



liRS. MERSHON & PETTY 

PHY Kid A \ R and 8i kOSOXa 
S1J N Claj st. \u Carroll, Hi 

Phom BLACK ]7-» 
Ki Hdenw* — 
I>r. ftferahOD Hlack 170 
Dr. Petty Hljt.i iTf 



Frances Shimer School 



A Home School for Qirls and X\ oung IDomen 



pounc^o ism 



THIS is one of the best-equipped schools for girls in the West. 
The standard of scholarship is high. College Department, of- 
fering diploma at the end of the Junior College Course of two 
years. Advanced standing for Junior College work given by leading 
universities. College Preparatory and General Courses, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, Physical Education, and Expression. Both Junior 
College and Academy are members of the North Central Association. 

The buildings are eleven in number, solidly constructed of brick 
and stone. They were designed strictly for school purposes, and 
have modern conveniences and appointments. The location, 127 
miles west of Chicago, is very picturesque and is noted for its health- 
fulness. The grounds, consisting of twenty-six acres, are very at- 
tractive and are beautified by well-kept lawns and noble trees, many 
planted over a half century ago. Nine-hole golf course, tennis and 
hockey; gymnasium; all athletic work under the direction of a compe- 
tent instructor. School hospital. Science Hall for Home Economics, 
Chemistry and other Sciences. Rate $650.00. 

tlla»*T«l*»d C*Uioc** will W Sen! Upon Rso««fl 

VM. P. McKEE, Prcs. ML Carroll. Iltinoii 



SMITH TEA ROOM 

203 NORTH MAIN STREET 

Modern Rooms High Class Meals 
Prices Reasonable 

Special orders given prompt attention 



A PRICELESS GIFT 

Vour Photograph i.< a priceless ^ift 1m 1 - 
•.iwm' it is tilt 1 one thing thnt no oiw 
mm buy. Those whom you re- 
member with PHOT in; 11 A I'll s 
CHRISTMAS DAY vail remember you 
for all CHRISTMAS DAYS. 
SWORD, Your Photographer 



